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ONE CANNOT BLAME } 
FAIR COLONEL 


E 
PLY, MY 


AicHuMS, WHY SHOULD SHE 


“Yes,” I said dreamily. “I see 
a great ship. It is a many-oared 
Grecian galley. It is loaded’ chock 
full of gold, apes, and ivory.” 
“Yes, yes,” my wife said eager- 
ly. “Go on,” 

“On deck strides a muscular 
handsome young. man. His move: 
ments are lithe and graceful.. He 
is terribly intelligent.” . 

Diana was suspicious. “This is 

u?”? 

“No.” I shook my head sadly. 
“lm pulling the number four oar 
on the bottom tier.” I opened one. 
eye. “After all, somebody's got to 
do the work. We can't all be 
kings.” 

Diana sighed. “AN right. You 

can open both eyes now.” * 

I did and sat up. Bi onee knew 
sa. hypnotist who was so good 
that he hypnotized himself while 
shaving one morning. Poor fellow 
stood there for three days before 


his wife noticed that he seemed 


rather quiet.” 


My wife sniffed. “All An 
roved so far is that. I coulc 
hypnotize you. But there must be 
something to this business about 
going into the past. Perfectly 
sensible men believe in it.” 

L filled my pipe at the humidor. 
“This chap’s wife pulled his sus- 
penders a couple of times. That 
snapped him out of it.” 


TURNS OUT 


‘him for a’ raise. 


( ae: WASTE TIME OVER A FAD- 
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ly 
MZ : 


PAST PER ORMAN CE 


By JACK. RITCHIE — 


1® 1956 by News Syniicate Co. Lne. ) 


ry WIFE Diana’ 8 voice was soothing. 


looking into the dim past.. You are going back, back 
into the days of old. Tell me, do you see anything?” 
-——__-. 


“You are now 


subject. We're going to Dr. 
Bond’s home tonight.” 
Lraised.anev-'.  - and waited. 
“I found out that your boss 
and his wife had an appointmenti 
with Dr. Bond tonight and so Jj 
puuee a fow st-'ngs. We just 
appen to have one too.” Diana 


accidental meetings ?” 

“Right,” I said. “Ang once we 
get in their ‘social swim, Vl) hit 
I'll be ‘subtle 
about it and wait ten or fifteen 
minutes.” 

She studied me. “How come 
Mr. Parny owns the company and 
you’re just a poor third vice- 
president?” ' 


STRUCK IT RICH 
IN THE YUKON 


“T married a poor woman, dear. 
Mrs. Parny had a graridtathedt. 


who struck it rich in the Yukon.” |, 


We arrived at Dr. Bond’s home 
tlat eight c’clock and he led us 
into. the old-fashioned — study 
where Mr and Mrs. Parny were 
already waiting. 

“This is a remarkable coin- 
cidence, Mr. Parny,” I said. 

He got to his feet, “We're off 
duty, son, Just call me Fred, I’m 
democratic.” He thought that 
over. “Actually i’m a Republican, 


AD 1 NTS 


: Philosoph: s the uni- 


nt for hypnosis while I 


ly suite a startling ex- 
perie e,”. Dr. Bond said. “But I 


‘blinked his pale blue 
.|“T have quite a penetrating 
' when I set-my. mind to it.” 
; smiled. “Well now, which 
you will be the first candi- 


; an 
smiled. “Don’t you just love these is eee ep ee nba) een TRY 


“Sure,” Mr. Parny said. “Why 
not? But I got to warn you, doc. 
You’re going to have trouble 
hypnotizing me. 
headed businessman.” 

Dr. Bond rubbed his hands. 
“Good. They’re the first to go. 
Now look -into my éyes, please.” 

It took bout five minutes and 
then Mr. Parny lay on the couch 
with | peaceful expression on his 
face. 

_ "And now,” Dr, ‘Bond said. 
aire going back, back. Do 


Mr. Parny ‘said. “It is 
ar 1731. J am a Frenchman 


” 


truffle hunter,” - 

“Fike,” Dr, ‘Bond said. 
sunnyiday 7?” 

Mr. ‘Parny nodded. 
Sieur,’ 

“Tell me something about your 
life.” 

Mr. Parny shrugged. “What 
is there to tell? IT eat, sleep, and 
hunt truffles all day long. Voila! 
I ha¥e just discovered another 


“Is it a 


“Oui, Mon- 


I accidently distovered| . 


I’m a¥hard-'|: 


ay name is Pierre. I am a}, 


a 


secret 

Is 
been 
now ; 

He 
now, 
Vl gi 
tomor 

I } 
smile 


me to 

and bh 
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said 
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SUVA FAITE LULL LAL oo uayo MeLULe 
- his wife noticed that he seemed 
rather quiet.” : 

My wife sniffed. “All you've 

reved so far is that I couldy’t 

ypnotize you. But there must be 
something to this business about 
going into the past. Perfectly 
sensible men believe in it.” 

I filled my pipe at the humidor, 
“This chap’s wife pulled his ‘sus- 
penders a couple of times. That 
snapped him out of it.” 


TURNS OUT 
TO BE BARONESS . 


Diana picked up the book she’d 
been reading. “Bessie Watson 
went to see this Dr. Bond last 
week. He hypnotized her all the 
way back to Vienna during all 
those wultzes and things. She 
turned out to be a Baroness with 
a ‘von’ in front of her name and 
she spoke German. She said 
‘Jawohl,’ and ‘Achtung’ just as 


-plain as anything. Not even a 


trace of accent.” . 
Diana looked at her wrist 
watch for a moment. “Anyway, 
the whole purpose of‘this demon- 
stration was-to brief you on the 
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“Yes,” Mr. Parny ‘said. “It is 
the year 1731. I am a Frenchman 
and my name is Pierre. I am a 
truffle hunter,” ; . 
“Fine,”! Dr. Bond said. “Is it a 
sunny day?” 
_Mr. Parny nodded. “Oui, Mon- 


“. Married a poor woman, dear. |” 
Mrs. Parny had \a grandfather 
who struck it rich \in the Yukon.” 

We arrived at th Bond’s home 


smiled. 
“You 
motion, 
A 4 

InN | 
Ther 


at eight c’clock and he led us 
into . the ld-fashioned | study 
where Mr and Mrs; Parny were 
already waiting. | 
“This is a rematkable coin- 
cidence, Mr. Parny,”’\ I said: 
He got to his feet.\“We're off 
duty, son. Just call me Fred. I’m 
democratic.” He thought that 
over.'“Actually 1’m a Republican, 
but g democratic Republican.” 
' He still wasn’t satisfied and 
looked at his wife ‘with a trace 
of anxiousness. “That ‘ doesn’t 
make me a left-winger, does it?” 
“No, dear.” Mrs. Parny was an 
imposing woman. She permitted 
a smile in ‘our direction. “It 
‘would be.contrary to nature. My 
husband is descended from the de 
Parnys, a family of French. no- 
bility® _ A ood be 
Dr. Bond was a small man with 
gray hair and an absent expres- 
sion. He sr.iled at us mildly. 
“Actually this is comparatively 
new to me. I’m an associate Pro- 


hunt truffles all day long. Voila! 
I have just discovered another 
truffle!” | 7 unders 
MR. PARNY next W 
TURNS SILENT " 


'“H’m,” ‘Dr. Bond said thought- 
fully. “Pérhaps we can get sdme- 
thing more interesting. Try not 
to go so far.into the past.” 

Mr. Parny was silent for a few 
moments ahd then he said, “I see 
a ‘group of men on horses. I am 
among them. I am wearing a Stet- 
son hat.” . . 

“Ah,” Dr. Bond said. “The Old 
West.) 

Mr. | 
“Ther 
neck.’% j 

“Dy; Bond,” Mrs. Parny said 
evenly! “Try another channel.”, 
| “Why ‘-how interesting, Mrs. 
|Parny]” my wife said brightly.! 

“Do you suppose you have any| 
photographs of the event?” 


firmly. 
we sti 
arny’s veice was shaky.|_ Wh« 
is a rope around my | Bore 
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35. Makes quiet. 
38. Silkworm 

39. Rajah’s wife 
41.Palua | * 
42. Word of 
‘choice | 


44. Leaf bud ~ | 
46. Soft drink. 
41. Seed covering 


9%. Portent 

10. Unwoven 
cloth 

11. Clumsy boats 

16. Low tide. 

17, Always — 

22. Female sheep 
24. New England 
state (ab.) 

:26. Scatter seed 


tat 


Mr$. Parny’s .voice was edgy. 
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: THE NEWS will Pay $5 fer 
every item pablixhed on “The Most 
Embarrassing Momenta ef My. 
Life.’ Unaccepted manuacripts can- 
not he returned. Address “Eimbar- 
tassing Moments,” ‘THE NEWS. 
220 EB. 42d. St.. New York 17, N. ¥. 


When a passenger asked for 
the second time if we had passed 
a certain street,.I said, “I’ve al- 
ready told you I'd call your 
street out, so sit and relax.” 
Pulling into the bus depot, I 
looked up at the mirror and 
there, still sitting and glaring at 


me, was the woman. A. B. | Keeps 
Queens and fi 
; : ‘ . to M: 

As Ii chatted with a friend in a 


N. Y. 
e ome 

oriah 
anver 
send 

NRW 
v7, N~. 
ene wi 


departinent store my small son 
stood |in line waiting ,to see 
Santa Claus. I had just finished 
telling my friend about how 
good natured my child was for 
a five-year-old when he hauled 
off and hit Santa. H. A. 
Stroudsburg, Penn. 
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\ fessor! bt. Philosoph: at the uni- 


re now versity}: I accidently distovered| - 


my: talent for hypnosis while I) 
x, back was rae one morning.” 

1”? \ Diana cocked her. head and 
. pene at him. 


lly quite. a startling ex- 


to Dr. 


snap ed out of it.” He looked at 
d blinked his pale blue 
“I have quite a penetrating 


\ 
| waited, 
ur ita 


smiled. “Well now, which 
ene f you will be the first candi- 
You perhaps, Mr. Parny?” 
“Sure, ” Mr. Parny said. “Why 
hot? But I got to warn you, doc. 
once WelYou’re going to have trouble 
Pll hit}hypnotizing me. I’m a hard- 
; “subtle |headed businessman.” 
: fifteen} Dr. Bond rubbed his hands. 
“Good. They’re the first to go. 
w come} Now look into my eyes, please.” 
any and| It took ~hout five minutes and 
rd vice-|then Mr. Parny lay on the couch 
with | peaceful expression on his 
face, 
nd now,” Dr. Bond said. 
aa are tle pace, back. Do 
you see anything? 
ee naee “Yes,” Mr. Parny ‘said. “It is 
Y x ‘» ithe year 1731. I am a Frenchman 
here Fe rhy name is Pierre. I am a 
’s home itrufflé hunter,” 
led u “Fine,” Dr. Bond said. “Is it a 


study | sunny ‘day ?” 
A SEES Mr. ,Parny nodded. “Oui, Mon- 
sieur,’ 
le coin-| “Tell me something about your 
said. life.” 


Ve’re off! Mr. Parny shrugged. “What 
"read, mis there to tell? I eat, sleep, and 
ht _that hunt truffles all day long. Voila! 


ewepr lsc Per | 


perie: ce,”. Dr. Bond said. “But I; 


f when I set-my mind to it.” 1 


RESET AB OR IIOR Se cegehe m pe oem cant: oer 


“That’s his side of the family.”?for twelve years now, and there's 
She looked at Diana defiantly.|a full Professorship open... .” | 
“And anybody who thinks my| He saw that my wife ‘and’’T 
—|grandfather was a claim jumper|were still there and blushed. “It 
|during the Gold Rush has an evil| was just an idea,” he said hastily. 


mind. Pes . Two weeks later Dr. Bord gave 
Do you see anything else, Mr.|\up hypnotism. He felt it was an 
Parny?” Dr. Bond asked: hur-| undignified hobby fer a fullPro- 


riedly. fessor of Philoso 
- “No, ” Mr, Parny said. “Every- F TH END 


thing went suddenly black. I feel 
sort of suspended.” | 
- J leaned forward. “Maybe his | 
picture tube’s busted.” 2 | 


Mr. Parny began to snore gent-| th e it 0 St 
y. 


Mrs. Parny went to him and 


shook his. shoulder. “Get up,j_ f t Hi 

Fred. The dam’s busted.” comrortanie 
Mr. Parny sat up and yawned. 

“Guess I dropped off to sleep.” 


He grinned. “See, doc?. I told Walk of 
you I couldn’t be hypnotized. 
ce ree? é00. so ent aes a 
abbled a few of the old amily lif 
secrets, eh, Clara?” your [ e 
‘ I eae up. “Mr. Parny, I’ve! 
een with the f - for ten ‘years, ; i 
now and I feel!that . begins at 
He held up his hand. Not 
now oe Let’s keep this social. 
Vil giv you my negative answer Sh b pet 
tomorrow.” your be 
I looked at Mrs. Parny and| 2m c 
smiled. ee Ay ’ 
“You Bet the raise and a pro-|. @ Repair Shop | 
motion,” she said quickly. eee: 
A SURPRISE 
IN HIS EYES 


There was surpfise ,in Mr. 
Parny’s eyes. “But Clara, dear. 
You’re the one who keeps telling 
me to keep my employees scared 
and hungry.” 

-“Never mind,” Mrs. Parny 
said sharply. “Let's go home.” 


tay Ue, or _ Gs ie 2 . : 
; | “Yes,” Mr. Parny ‘said. “It is | S™ued. 


aaa the year 1731. I am a Frenchman|_‘*u, get the raise and a pro-} , 
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ublican, I have just discovered another|’ My wife smiled wistfully. “I 
ean.” |truffle! understand you’re having another 


S sand MR. PARNY one, oF ane delightful parties 
doesn’t TURNS SILENT ’ Mrs. Parny took a deep breath. 


ies it?” “Hm,” Dr. Bond said thought- Be get ay invitation. By spe- 
was an “Pe, ?. t¢ial courier.” ; 

vnitted fully. Perhaps we can get some- Mr. Parny shook his head sad- 
on, “It|thing more interesting. Try not|ly. “We're having truffles. Can’t 
ire. My to go so far into the past.” seem to stand the things. Don’t 
the ue Mr. Parny was silent for a few | know. why.” | 

nch no-|moments and then he said, “I see} Dr. Bond !cleared his throat. 


an with|2™ons them. I am wearing a Stet-|the past? Mrs. Parny?” 


snildly. “Ah,” Dr. Bond said. “The Old|firmly. “We're going home while 
| West.2 Sos ; 
boats Mr. cave voice was shaky. 
Sang esd is a rope around my 
quiet! |neck.’ ry y c 
rm + “Di Bond,” Mrs. Parny said}Chairman of the Philosophy De- 
s wife or “pry anothar caeeae partment. asa subject. After all, 
P \ “Why - how interesting, Mrs. 
> ay ”" my wife said brightly., a5 
a ~ {Do you suppose you have an sHTE 
Hace |photographs of the event?” SP aE en rear 
overing | Mr. Parny’s voice was edgy. LIGHTER than Hf rubber 
"wr | SEQ ¢ EMBARRASSING) “Saree ‘anal’ 
dipmaen 3 P When storing electrical appli- -_ 
\ BlOF . ances, loop the cord and -fasten 
nation |", - |with a twisted pipe cleaner. 
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When a passenger asked for} ‘2 


N.Y. 


the second time if we had passed 
a certain street,.I. said, “I’ve al- 


ready told you I’d call 


your 


street out, so sit and relax.” 
Pulling into the bus depot, I 
looked up at the mirror and 


me, was the woman. 
Queens 


As I chatted with a friend in aly y, 


ithere,' still sitting and glaring at 
A. B. 


department store my small son 
stood ‘in line waiting .to see 
Santa Claus. I had just finished 


telling my friend about 


how 


good natured my child was for 
a five-year-old when he hauled 


off and hit Santa. 
Stroudsburg, Penn. 


half & full 
SOLES 


Want that livelier, lightfoot- 
_ed feeling? Ask your shoe 
-Tepairer ... for “miracle of 

lightness” Microlite soles! 

So much more comfort .., 

for sasmany more miles... 

you've simply got to wear 

‘em to believe 'em! 


by maker’ of non-slip 


CAT’S PAW 
RUBBER HEELS 


LOOK FOR THEM 
ON NEW SHOES, TOOT 


Keeps the cords from dangling 
and fraying. Today’s award goes 
to Mrs. Anna Sandler, Bronx, 


& If you have n favorite and 
‘original household hint er tlmne 
snver for any part of the house, 
send fit to Household Help, THR 
NEWS, 220 KE. 42d St.. New York 
17, N. ¥. We will pay $5 for cach P 
ene we publish. | j§ j§§ §  ° MRRWRMUNBOR sic. 


